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ALEXIS wm NALCAS.. 
Ehold, Mexis, fee this Gloomy Shade, 
Which ſcemsalone for Sorxaw's Shelter made ; 
Where, the glad Beams of Light can never play, 
But Night ſucceeding Night, | excludes the Day; 
Where, never Rixds with Harmoeny repair, 
And lightfom Notes, to cheer the Dusky Air, 


Men. 


- To welcom Day, 'ox bid:the Sun farewel, 


BY Morning Lark, or Evening Phitomet. 
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(2) 
NoViolet here, nor Daiſie e're was ſeen, 
No ſweetly budding Flower, nor ſpringing Green: | 
For fragtant Myrtle, and the bluſhing Roſc, 
Here, baleful Yew with deadly Cypreſs grows. 
Here then, extended on this wither'd Moſs, 
Well lie, and thou ſhalt ſing of A L BIG N's Loſs; 
Of ALBION's Loſs, and of PASTORA's Death, 
Begin thy mournful Song, and raiſe thy tuncful Breath. 


Alex. Ah Woe £00 great | Ah Theme, whith far cxifcgs 
The lowly Lays of humble Shepherds Reeds ! 


'OcouldI1 ing ta Verk of equal Strafn, | 
With the Sicilian Bard, or Mantuan Swain ; 
In melting Words, and moving Numbers chuſe, 
Sweet as the Britiſh Colins mourning Mafe ; 
Could I, like him, in tuncful Grief excel, 
And mourn like Stella for her Aftrophe/; 
Then might I raife my Voice, (ſecure of Skill,) 
And with melodious Woe, the Valleys fill ; 
The lining Echo on my Song ſhould wait, 
And hollow Rocks PAST 0 RA's Name repeat ; 
Each whiſtling Wind, and murinuring Stream ſhould tc - 
How Lov'd ſke liv'd, and how Lamenced fell. 
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Mex. Were thou with ev'ry Bay and Lawrel crown'd, 
And high as Pas himſelf in Song renown'd, 
Yet wou'd not all thy Art avail to ſhow... - 
Verſe worthy of her Name, or of our Woe: 
' But ſuch truc Paſſion, in thy Face appears, 
In thy pale Lips, thick Sighs, and guſhing Tears, 
Such-tcnder Sorrow in thy Heart I read, | 
As ſhall ſupply thy Skill, if not exceed. 
Then leave this common Form of dumb Diſtreſs, 
Fach vulgar Grief, can Sighs.and Tears expreſs ; 
In ſweet complaining-Notes,- thy Paſſion Vent, '  « 
And not in Sighs, 'but Words explaining Sighs, lament. 


Alex. Wild be my Thoughts, Menalcas, wild my Words, 
Artleſs as Naturc's Notes, in untaught Birds ; 
Boundleſs my Verſe, and roving be my Strains, 
Various as Flow'rs'on unfrequented Plains; 

And thou 7 balta; Darling of my Breaſt,” ;; | 

By whom inſpired, I ſung at Comes Feaſt ;/ , 

While in a Ring; the Jolly Rural Throng-: 5) 
Have fate and ſmul'd to hear-my chearful Song {1912 © 
Begon, with all thy Mirth and ſprightly. Lays, 

My Pipe, no longer now thy Pow'r obeys;; |! 
Learn to lament, my Muſe, to weep, and mourn, 


Thy ſpringing Lawrels, all co Cypreſs turn ; 
B Wound 
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Wound with thy diſmal'Cries, the Tender Ar, 
Andbear thy Snowy Breafſt,! and rend thy yellow Hair ; 
Far hence, 1n urioſt Wilds thy dwelling chuſe, 
Begon, Thalia, Sorrow 18 my Muſc. 


I nourn PASTORA dead; ft ALBION mower, 
And Sable Clouds ber Chalkie Cliffs adorn. 

No more, theſe Woods ſhall with her Sight be bleb#d, 
Nor with her Feet, theſe Flow'ry Plains be prefs'd ; 
No more, the Winds ſhall with her Treſles play, 
And from: her Balmy Breath, ; teal Sweets away ; |.;, 
+ No more, theſe Rivers cheartully ſhall paſs,, 
Pleas'd to refle& the Beautics of her Face; , 
While on their Banks, the wond'ring Flocks have ſtood, 


Greedy of Sight, and negligent of Food, -. 


O/ 


No more, 'the'Nymphs ſhall with ſoft Tales delight, . - 
Her Ears, no mure with Dances pleaſe+her Sight; ;--:-. 7 
Nor ever more ſhall Swamy make Song of Marth, i; !,: , 
To bleſs the Joyous/Day, that gave her Birth: +; 

Loſt is that Day; which had from her its Light, - 

For ever loſt with her, in endlebs Night; 

In cndleſs Night, ':ard Aras of Deach the bics, 

Death, in Eternal Shades has ſhut P ASTOR A's Eyes. 


—> 


Lament 


(5) 
Lament ye Nymphs, and mourn ye wretched. Swains, 

Stray all yc Flocks, and, delart be ye Plains, 

Sigh all ye winds, and weep ye. Cryſtal Flouds, 

Fade all ye Flowers, and witherall ye Woods. . 
Tmarn PASTORA dead, let ALBION mourn, 
And Sable Clouds ber Chalkie Cliffs adorn. 


Within a Diſmal Grott, which Damps farround, 
All Cold ſhe hes upon th;unwholſom Ground ; 
| The Marble weeps, and witha filent Pace,: | 
Irs erickling Tears daftil upgn her Face... ,:; :: 
Falſly ye weep, Fe Rocks, and fallly mourn ! | 
For never, will you bkt the Nymph xcqurn my yp 
Wich a feigr'd Grief the; faighle& Tomb xelents, /, ._ ,. 
And like the Crocodile i K35 Prey-Jamaents-, | wiceew 


ſ. 
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O ſhe was Heav aly fair, 1n Face and Mind! 


. _— * - 


Without, all Giving n —_ a al whin ; 
Pure to the Seen and pleafing. to the Sight; Te 
Like ſome rarc Flpw'7,, whoſe Leaves all Colours Yiclg, 
And opening, i with ſweetglt, Ogdours fill'd. 

As lofty,Pines, 0150p the. lowly Red, ;.. | 

So, did her graceful Height, all Nymphs exceed, 

To which exccllng Height, ſhe bore a Mind 
Humble, as Ofiers bending to the Wind. 


I 


Thus exccllent. ſhe was 0 nt? un +6 bn / 
Ah wretched Fate! She was,” but1s novmbores om 174 a6e r 
Help me ye Hills, and Valleys, to- deplore:-- w1 ob tl 
I moun P ASTOR At dealhbrr'A E BLON mourn, 
And Sable Clouths her Chatkie Cl adorn. 
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From that bleſt Earth, on which her Body lies, 
May blooming Flow'rs, with fragrant Sweets ariſe + !- + 
Let Myrrha weeping Aromarick/Gum, 

And ever-living Lawret ſhade her Tomb. dba þ 
Thither, lct all ch' induttrious/Bees wed wp artda lm 
Unlade their Thighs; andleave their Hony there ;- - 
Thither, let Fairib#with theit'Train-reſorg, | © 41.» 
Neglect their Reves/ and theltimidnight port, : » ©... 

There, in unuſual wallings waſte the Night; 3 1 0 bi 
And watch her, by the may $0W-ORn -y 
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35%} 
There, may no difnal Yew. 'nor Oye grow, 
Nor Holly buth,” hor bitter Elders bow; ; HOLLY 
Letcach unluvks Bitd, far bike his Neſt; | 43,244 


And' diſtant Denis receive ics howling Beaſt; 
Let Wolves be gone; arid Ravens pur'co flight, 
With Any Owls; and Batts that hate the light..--. - --\ 
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| Bur letthe R Sing Doves:' their- Sorrows Wi Lol 
And Nightingales in ſweet Complainings Sing; 
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Let Swans from their forſaken Rivers fly, 
And'Sick'ning*a&her Tomb,'makehiſte 6 dye,; -| 
'Tharithey may helpito Sing her Elegy. : - 
Let Echo too, in Mumick Moan deplore, 
And cry with me; -PASPTO0 RtignomorR!: =». 
I mourn P ASTORA dead, ilet ALBION laoary; 
And Sable Clouds her Challe Cliffs adomnic11't 34 wala 4 7 


715 © 135) Hh og Pf 1340) 333 by bat 
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And ce, the Heav'ns to weep in dew prepare, . 


And hcavy*Mifts obſcure che UHISS" 7 41 bak 
A ſuddain: danip, "©Yeall'rhe Plain'is fprehd;: 
Each Lily” {6188 its Leaves, CY 
On ev'ry Tree tht Bloſſoms "turn ro Tears” 2 p 
Andcv'ry Bow 4 weeping Miiffare Beal 141 2613 3521 
Their Wings; "the Feathict'# Airy-People4roop, ©"! / 
And Flocks beneath their dagy Fleeces ſtoop. 
{ 1192990050 6 yan ants ablaid 33) od 
The Rocks ite deft iid flew defetiing Ralls 1! 
Furrow the BIUWS6f Ald intpendithy Hllk.- ri was 2:1 
TR Gods” to Flotds Merkiwtetarn io! 
And each Proc ions anos 47 iwe—s 


1 2009R5 2, 200, 2wat x3 11531 wv ugbi!, 
The Fawns fotfake:che Wobls, nbd turn 
And round the Plait: #fa@ Diftradtionsrofe; 02-1 
In pricklyiPrakegochein/Finded Limbs they tear} i - 
And leave briThovtk, cated fotls bf Colltht Hair: 
8 E wid 


{(28) ) 
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Wit their  thaepdidil chemſelyes "OP 
Andtug their Fen Beards, and bite with gricf the ground. 
| 0471 1a 32M ac 1:04 3 
"Fay pehyapt— \beocach a blaſied-Ouk: u91t bas 
Deected lics; his Pipe n pieges broke.-/: | 2bÞ\, 0T 
Sec Pales weeping-490, 1nWild deſpair, vi int nt 
And to the piercing Winds her ""_—_ barec!oc ! {io 126 
»i by" 22't 0185 221 VN 29121 $raws Vf 
| And ſee yond, fading Myrde WhQAre appears j 
The Queen of ,@yqy allbairginflawns Teas, ,. | 16 
Sec how ſhe wiings.her Hands, OS! 34 
And tears her uſgleſs Girele from her waſte : 54 
Hear the ad Mayes phler Gghing Davey. 1:1 
For Grief they lizh, forgertulat Stheig Aves |, j..o7 
qbeRtafs ith) 2 1 Abe's orfr oh 
Lo, Love himſclf,, with heavy, Wocs-gppreſt |- +: >! 
Scc, how fas Soxraws fy ell hig render Breaſts - ., 4am | 
His Bow he breaks, and wide-hig Aarovedlings.! 35 419) 
And folds his ins Anh a0 ane hisdepeping Wings 
Then, bays buys Labs upen the dying. faraſs, | 3 {29 Þmk 
Andqll with Tears,. weir an. ___ 
With Trars, which from his folded Lids ariſe, 1 
And even Lqvghinh bai wecming ByYgs - adi bo 
All Nature Mowrts, Aendgand Lephtoagents; 
And CTY PHI PASTORA' is ne more) .. 


I mourn 


- 


—. 


DNYGIS © 2613 T7 


Lord of:thel@ Woods, and wide exited Plains, 


((*9)) 
Imourn PASTORA dedd, /et ALFION mourn, 
_— Clouds ber Challe Clif adorn!' ''- 1 
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The Rocks can Met Nee een i 


- And Flouds caniyerp;/ pon 2s "pw 


The Birds, in Sqngs theix Sorrows can diſcloſe; 
And Nymphs and' Swains} in Wands arial Woe” 
But oh ! behold that deep and wilt Defpaigz 4 5:1 3 22A 
Which neither Winds can ſhow, nor Flouds, nor Air. 
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Sea che (var Shephd” GUS" alli Grin, 
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edn <4apamantrionA wink 
Scalding” wich Thins; W-Mriwly ded Gian ; =! 7? 
To drank Gr he pip ting Bhat," 930" 
No more, 'wyhun P 4.3 7.0 R A's. Arms-$0. ed. 
No more} Barghoſe pts foft and cincling/fiil, 

Themlelvcs arc/Ghaj, veg}: paldl es other Dons” 
Cold arc Wh uk ap pat Vi 


He ard nr» v1 amp xy hay IN? 


Aus. thy? Dohlet ed mon dard 2005 T m1 
AW Where is MYhit ve 4h Kanklebey" bak 
Ah! Where all @ol Mates Switch HIP" pvaV] HA 
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TD ile alles hwdivis Ge ek NY 
And muſt P 4 STO 46 )der n me Tomb! x 


Ah Death ! morc fierce, and unrelenting far, 

Than wildeſt Wolves or Vage Tygetfabe2 015 51 

With Eanbs and: Sheep, "thei Hinges arviappeasd, 

Bur ravcnousDeath, ahe-Shepherdefoihi wileil bu ; 
 T'mourn PASTORASEt: Ja&E.8rox —_—_ 1P, 
And' SebleClntitths Chae C hiſs adord bionzd ! i 3 

*1 6 Ainolt con” wort nod and hhdltita doid''7 


* But fer Menalcas, where a fadden i 


© With Worſe tn ven Rite Try Sightt 
YO Wbtied.ci CreadPiabuhd?o bro. 
« Shewing all abate alto du? 
hs, Whik Sper. r6 wigs cog Meedgniblco2 
| ebb of 


« Or Liby Wing idabhinkk SAS dai QS;Ehe 1060 oA 

* Cuts a 74s pry ==hegenrs ol” 
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* And Gain there; Cleric, Seat eriieþ Dor! »16 lO 

Faireft it jeends of «lt wikn gp rhe S410 bat 
As once nad 
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